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will be a short-sighted farmer who, tempted by the prospect of im-
mediate gain, sells his entire crop. Every farmer should in fact
store his requirements of grain and cotton, preferably for the
whole year so that he can face one bad harvest at any rate,
I am not saying anything new. Our ancestors, who, far from
being barbarians, were a civilized and intelligent people used to
do exactly this 100 or 150 years ago. Many used to act in this way
even as late as 30 years ago and counted themselves happy. We
of today, short-sighted that we are, sell our cotton at a high price,
waste our free time doing nothing and then buy cloth at higher
prices and flatter ourselves as being civilized! I would call our
"uncivilized" ancestors more sensible and far-sighted. I certainly
wish that we stopped living according to our notions of how
Patidars1 should live and become real farmers.
THE CEDED DISTRICTS
Some of his best territory which the Nizam handed over to
the British Government and which is a part of the Telugu or
Andhra region is known as the "Ceded Districts". My visit to that
area was the last lap of my tour of the country. For three days
and nights there, I practically did nothing but address public
meetings. In these three days we covered Kalikiri, Cbittoor,
Tirupati, Renigunta, Razampet, Cuddapah, Tadpatri, Guntakal,
Kurnool and Bellary. Most of these places are under partial or
complete famine. The population of the Districts is some 28 lakhs.
Starvation through famine has become so acute that some prefer
to drown themselves with, all members of their families. It is not
that there is no grain in the market, but people do not have the
money to buy it with nor do they have work which would earn them
the money. Only a few can go and do the work, offered by the
Government, of repairing public roads, which means carrying
and breaking stones. In this work, women earn barely five pice
and the men nine daily. Again, the wage may be three annas, but
for every anna there is the inescapable commission of one pice
to be made over to the supervisor. Thirty years ago the people
of this District used to spin and weave, and even today the women
have not lost the skill. In Tadpatri, I saw Antyaja women spinning
with great facility in the Congress House. They make three annas
for an eight-hour day, and there is no commission to be paid. No
scoundrel can cast his evil eyes on them, and they make more than
the men who work at breaking stones. Thousands of men and
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